C II A V T V. R    X

THE   CRIMINALS   L1VK   NEXT   DOOR

C()F course, you will not be allowed into any of the criminals'
and exiles* camps in Siberia,' friends prophesied before I
left London,

I did succeed in getting into one of the (UML camps
high up in the North. Newspapermen in Moscow said that
it was one of the most dreaded, probably worse than the
White Sea Canal or the M,osrow-Volga Canal, and some-
thing like the concentration camp on Solovydski Island in
the White Sea, whither most hardened fighters against
the Soviet regime have been dispatched since the revolution,
What I saw was the railway construction which is to link
Dudinka, on the lower Yenisei, with Norilsk, the mining
centre on the Taimyr Peninsula. ()nly at first I did not know
that 1 was in the camp.

Flying back from Nordvyk we had alighted on the river
at Dudinka at G p.m. I climbed out of the machine, thinking
that we would continue the journey after dinner. We had
to walk for a quarter of an hour from the beach until we
reached the first timber house. The mud was worse than
anywhere else on the journey. Sinking into the knees had
been an occasional accident of sight-seeing in Nordvyk.
Here it was the ride.

The landscape was fantastic. The other shore of the
Yenisei was ten miles away. The sky was grey and full
of clouds; the water dirty and drab. Hie shore rose
steeply up from it; and there was no vegetation to be
seen. Up on the bank barrels of petrol for the planes,
were lying about somehow together with rails and sleepers
for the new railways, parts of heavy mining machinery 9
huge cases containing Heaven knows what. Men in
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